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T"T TkHiJIorie ^ 

Falflalffe, kinde lacke Falftalffc,.truc lacke Falffalffc, yffiM. 
lacke Falflalflc, and therefore more valiant, being as heJsoIJ e 


lacke F&lltalffejbani/h not him thy Harries companie , ijanirti 
noc him thy Harries companie, bamihplumpe lacke, and ba- 
nifli all the world. 

Vrin. /,do,I will. Enter 1 # dr doll runnings 

Bar. 0 ,my Ford, my Lord) the Shcrife, with a moitmon. 
‘4|rous watch, is at the dooi;e. 

Fa/. Out vourogue,playontthcplay:lhaucmuchtofaviii 
the behajfe.ofthat Falftaltfe, 

Enter theHoflefse 

Hoft . O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Vrince, Heigh, Iieigl), the diuel rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter J 

Hast , The Shcrife and al the watch are at the doorc,they are 
come to fcatch the houfc,niall / let them m J 

Eal. Doelbtliouheare,Hafe neuer.call a true piece of goldtj 
countcrfetjthou artcllentially made witliout leemingfo, 

'Prince. And thou, a naturaU cowar d without influjift. 

Fa/.Ideny your Maior,if youw.il deny die Shcrife fo, if not, 
let him enter.. If/bccome not a Cart as well as anqther man, t 
plague on my bringing vp: /hope /lhall asJoonebeftranglcd 
with a halter as another. 

Prtn. Go, hide dice bchinde the Arras, the reft walkevpa- 
boue: now my maftcrs,for a true facc,and good confidence. 

Fal. Botli which I hauc had, but their date. is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin t Call in the Sherifo. ., 

Enters her iff and the Carrier . . 

Vrin. Now,mafter Shcrife, what is your will with me ! 

She. Firft.pardon me, my Lord. A hue and cry .hath followed 
cercame men vnfo this ho vile. 

Vrin, WhatittcaJ 

She, Qnc of them is well knowen, my gracious Lord, a gtoue 
fet man. 

Car. As fat, as butter. 

Vrin, The man, I do allure you is nothere. 

For I my felfc at this time haue imploid him ; j 


Exit, 


oj- j^cttrytTeJ'ourW 

And Sherjfc,rwiU ingage my word to thee. 

That ;jll by to morrow dinner tune, 

Send n to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he lhall be charg’d withatf. 

And fo let me intreat you Ieaue the houie. 

She. I will, my Lord; there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in tliis rob bery >loft 3OO, markes. 

Vrin. It may be lb; lfhehaue rob d thdemen. 

He lhall* be anfwerablciand fo farewell. 

She. God night,my noble Lord. 

Vrin. /thinke xc is god morrow,! s it not ? 

She . IndeedjHiy L crd,I thinke it.be two a clccke. 

Vrin. This oylie rafcalfflknovvne as well as Poulcs.’goc call 

hl ?^FalftalfFe?faft alleepc bchindethe Arras, and fnorting 

/W,Harkc,hovv hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fearchsth his pocket , and findetbeertainepaperf. 

Vrin. What haft thoufound ? 

Pet. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Vrin, Let's lee what they be tread them* 

Item, a capon, 2.s.ti.d. 

Itcm,fawce. iiihd» 

1 tern, facke, two gallons.- v,s.viii,d. 

Itcm,anchaues and facke after fupper^ 3 .s.vi.d. 

Item, bread, ©b. 

Oiiioftrous !but one halfepeniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable dealc oflack? what there is ellekeep clofe,wce’le read it ac 
more aduantagetthere let him flecpc till dayjilc to the court in 
the morning. We mull all to die warres, and thy place fhall be 
honorable, lie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death wil be a march of twelue fcore,the money lhall 
be paid backe agaioe with aduautage; bee with me betimes in 
the mcrning,andfo-goodmorrow Peto. 

Pete. Good morroWygood my Lord. Extant. 

Enter H otfpurWorcefter^ord 7iietmer s 
OWen CJlendoVrer. 

Cfi/or . Thefe promifes are faire,the parties lure. 
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